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or a Chinese gentleman with a letter 
. But just as he was going to give it 
e by, and stopped ... 


...outside the door. Three men got out; they 
attacked the Chinese gentleman and knocked 
him down! ... Of course I shouted :‘Help! 
Help!' but one of the gangsters threatened me 
with a huge revolver, as big as that! Then they 



a drowned man + 
interfeit coins + 
Karaboudjan + a Japanese + 
a letter + ... a kidnanoino = 



Yes, the drowned man 
has been identified'- the 
one who had the myster¬ 
ious bit of paper and the 
five dud coins. His name 
was Herbert Dawes'- 
he was a sailor from the merch¬ 
ant-ship /'^’VKAAABOUDIAN 
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Yes, I sent f-f-for you, Mister Mate; its wicked! 
I'm... it's wicked!... I’m being allowed to i-iit 
of thirst! ... 1 ... I haven't a i d-drop of whi¬ 
sky ‘ 


I That's quite intolerable, Captain. 
I'll have some sent in at once. 


At any rate, you - you - you are my 
friend, Mr. Allan. You're the only 
one who... onewho... who... 


Of course, of course, you know I 
wouldn't deprive you of whisky 
for anything in the world... 


For then I'll be the 
boss on this ship 
and do just as l 
like! 
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promise to stop drinking. Think of your 
reputation. Captain ! What would your 
old mother say if she saw you in such a 
State?... 






The little devil! So he 
managed to get m 
here!... Luckily that 
drunken bawling 
scared him off. But 
he may try to come 
back... 
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Mats t he matter ?... Feeling 
faint ? 

The land Courage, Captain, courage! 

of thirst... We aren't finished yet. 

7ft The land of thirst!... 

[ The land of thirst!... 

lHu 



e ! Their ropes mrt almost 
burnt through: it didn't take 
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...how did you get here?... At about mid¬ 
day yesterday my men noticed a column of 
smoke onthe southern horizon. I immediately 
thought it wight bo an aeroplane and sent 
out a patrol. They saw your tracks, foundyoi 

unconscious, and x—-—-- 

brought you in. [ °« ! Did Wey find wy 
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... and In ere is line latest news. Yesterday's 
Severe gales caused a number of losses to 
shipping. The steamship TANGANYIKA sank 
near Vigo, but her crew were all taken off. 
The merchant vessel JUPITER has been 
driven ashore, but her crew are safe. An S.O.S. 
was also picked up from the merchant-ship... 



...KARABOUDJAN. Another vessel, 
the BENARES,went at once to the 
aid of the KARABOUDJAN and 
searched all night near the pos¬ 
ition given in the distress signal. 
No wreckage and no survivors 
were found. It must therefore^ be 
presumed that the KARrO ~ 
ABOUDJAN went I 
down with J ! 

all hands... 



That's odd, don't you think ? 


I should say so! The KARA80U- 
DJAN isn't a cockleshell, to 
sink without time to launch 
the boats. It's unbeliev¬ 
able ! 



s what I think ... Lieutenant, is there any 
we could leave today? I'm anxious to get 
ie coast as soon as possible. I'll tell you 




'tnerttinp... 

A wireltse message just 

come in, sir... 



1 | ^unk^ | 


b.-'.-s 





























































































, 1 BAS/q' 

-BANG J 1 ' ' 

Crumbs'. One of them 
has picked! me for a 
target. 

/Ui«! I've spotted him... 

Just you wait, vny Friend: 

I'll show you a thing or two 1 . 

(jj bang 

q 

^_-■ 0 ?> SA % 


Wf' 









































































































































































































































































































Yo-ho J J and S up r fjgjBHjfefe**”" ^ ^ r' 

she J rises fl j 

m 

rffigb. «-v jl 


B-b-blisUring barnacles 1 ., 
that's the K-K-KARABOHDJAN• 
Police !... Arrest them !.. 
P-p-polio 





t - tell you it's the KARA80UD- 8OMD-B0UDJAN. 
Blistering barnacles'. I am...I am h 
captain 1 .... It's not the DJEBEL-what's it...& 
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Captain Haddock?... We Ve just let him go; he's 
mu gone about five minutes. He was brought 
n last night for causing a disturbance. 

When he left he said He tvas going to the har¬ 
bourmaster’s office and he had some very import- 
for you . If you hurry you’ll soo 



Important news ?... 
What can that be ? 
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Thank goodness! You're saFe 
‘ id sound. IVe despaired of 
9 you alive! 


Now tell us: what happened on the 
KARA80UPJAN? IVe were amaz< ' 
when they handed us your wi 
less signal: ‘Have been imprisoned 
aboard KARABOUPJAN. Am leaving 
vessel. Cargo includes opium. TINT IN.’ 
the First plane For Bagg- 
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The tins of crab? They came from Omar 
n Salaad, sidi, the biggest trader in Sagg- 
bar. Heis very rich, sidi, very very rich... 

He has a magnificent palace, with many 
horses and cars', he has great estates in the 
south-, he even has a flying machine, sidi, 
which some people call an aeroplane ... 


Will you help me, and make dis¬ 
creet inquiries about this Omar 
Ben S alaad 7... Among other 
things, try and find out the regi¬ 
stration number of his private 
plane Butyou must be discreet, 


My friend, you can count on us. We 
are the soul of discret ion. ‘Mum's 
the word 1 , that's our motto. 
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No secret passage, and n 
trap-door ; the walls and 
Floor sound absolutely s 
lid . It must - bemagic. 



WOOAH! 



You rascal, now I see. You hid 
n the ventilator shaft to 
eat that joint! 


As forme, Snowy, I'm like 
old Diogenes, seeking a mat 
You've never heard of Dio¬ 
genes 1 . ■ He was a philosopher 
■.ient Greece, and Ir ~ 
lived in a barrel, 

















































































































































































































































Blackamoor!... Anthracite 1 . 
A ... fuzzy. Muzzy! 

... Coconut ! 

Go on! 

tagger 1 --- Jpj 


m 

tite him'. 

^--f 

1 Yv 




































































Hello, Hello, police ? This is Thom¬ 
son and Thompson, certified 
detectives. After a long and dan¬ 
gerous investigation m have succ¬ 
eeded in unmasking agang of opium 
smugglers...Y«s.exaetly...and their 
leader is a man by name of Ben&laad, 

iVhat did you say? 

... Omar Ben Salaad? 

... Are you pulling 
my leg? Omar Ben 
Salaad, the most 
respected man in 
all Bagghar, and 
youVe... 

WMmf ...caught him, yes!... 

And if that's not the 
jt truth way the heaV- 

JO? 

in 
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Steady on, Sergeant!... None of that!,.. Thanks to Cap¬ 
tain Haddock we've arrested the DJEBEL AMILAH, which 
is none other than the camouflaged KARABOUDJAN, 
and rounded up the crew... 



Allow me to introduce myself: 
Bunji Kuraki of the Yokohama 
police force. The police have just 
freed me from the hold of the 
KARA80UPJAN where l was im¬ 
prisoned. I was kidnapped just 
1 was bringing you a letter.., 


Yes, I wanted to warn you of the risk 
you were running. ] was on the track 
of this powerful, well-organised gang, 
which operates even in the Far 
East. One night I met a sailor 
called Herbert Dawes... 



That's it. He was drunk, and boasted 
that he could get me some opium. 

To prove it he showed me an empty 
tin, which, he said, had contained 
the drug. I asked him to bring me 
a full tin the next day. But next 

day he did -- 

And they must have 
done away with him: 
but why was a bit off 
label found 
on him. with 
the word KARA- 
BOUDJANjin pen- 


WeII. I asked him the name 
of his ship. He was so 
drunk I couldn't h ear what 
he mumbled. So he wrote 
it on a scrap of the label, 
but then he put the paper 
in his own pocket... 


J&Ml day /a&r.. 


... and it is thanks to the young 
reporter, Tintin, that the en¬ 
tire organisation of the Crab 
with the Golden Cla^ws to¬ 
day find themselv-/ 
behind bars. 


This is the Home Service. 
You are about to heara 
talk given by Mr. Haddock, 
himself a sea-captain, 
n the subject of... 
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This is the Home Service. 
We must apologise to our 
listeners for this break 
n transmission, but 
Captain Haddock, has 


Hello, Broadcasting 
House ? This isTintin. 
Have you an y news of 
Captain Haddock ? I 
hope it's nothing 


Ho, nothing serious. The Cap¬ 
tain is tnnch better already... 
Yes... Ho... He was taken ill 
after drinking aglassoF 
water... 
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